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had just clapt on the horse's mane, to lift myself
into the saddle. The blow broke one of my fin-
gers, and bruised my hand very much, and it
proved a very painful hurt to me. For the present
I did not much concern myself about it, but made
my man tie it up close in my handkerchief, and led
up my men to the market-place, where we had a
very smart brush with some musketeers who were
posted in the churchyard; but our dragoons soon
beat them out there, and the whole town was then
our own. We made no stay here, but marched
back with all our booty to Oxford, for we knew
the enemy were very strong at Gloucester, and
that way.

Much about the same time, the earl of Northamp-
ton, \ with a strong party, set upon Lichfield, and
took the town, but could not take the close; but
they beat a body of four thousand men coming to
the relief of the town, under sir John Gell, of Der-
byshire, and sir William Brereton, of Cheshire, and
killing six hundred of them, dispersed the rest,

Our second campaign now began to open; the
king marched from Oxford to relieve Reading,
which was besieged by the parliament forces ; but
colonel Fielding, lieutenant-governor, sir Arthur
Ashton being wounded, surrendered to Essex be-
fore the king could come up; for which he was
tried by martial law, and condemned to die, but
the king forbore to execute the sentence. This
was the first town we had lost in the war ; for still
the success of the king's affairs was very encourag-
ing. This bad news however was overbalanced by
an account brought the king at the same time, by
an express from York, that the queen had landed
in the north, and had brought over a great maga-
zine of arms and ammunition, besides some men.
Some time after this, her majesty marching south-